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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 
CLERIMONT, Ms. OREN. 
Capt. Care, Ms. KING. 


Mx. KENNEDY. 
Mx. Pn1iLL1es. 
R. CASTLE. 


Mx. HarLow, 
Mx. HEAR TWELL, 
FooTMAN, | 


E N. 
Ms. HarLow, Miss HavcurToN. 
Miss HARxTow, Ms. KENNEDV. 


TRIFLE, © Miss HyyyisLey. 
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THE 
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ACT be F867. 


Enter Mrs. HaxLow and Miſs HarLow. 
Mrs. HaxLow. 


M- dear ſiſter, let me tell you—-- 


_ Miſs HarLow. 


But, my dear ſiſter, let me tell you it is in vain; 
you can fay nothing that will have any effect. 


Mrs, HARLOw. 
Not if you won't hear me; only hear me. 


Miſs HarLow. 


Oh! ma'am, I know you love to hear yourſelf 
talk, and fo pleaſe yourſelf; talk on at your uſual 
rate, if your fancy ſo inclines you; but I have taken 
my reſolution, and nothing ſhall alter it. 


Mrs. HazLow. 
And yet, upon due reflection your mind may 


Miſe 
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Miſs HarxLow. 
Never, ſiſter, never. 


TIE Mrs. HarLow, 2 
You can't be ſure of that, ſiſter; when you have 
conſidered every thing— 
| Miſs HARLOw. 
Upon no conſideration. 


Mrs. HarLow. 


You. don't know how that may be: recollect, 
ſiſter, that you are no chicken: you are not now | 
in that ſprightly ſeaſon of life, when giddineſs and 
folly are excuſable, nay becoming. Your age, ſiſter--- 


Mifs HARLOw. 
Age, ma'am--- | "= 
Mrs. Haztow. n 
Do but hear me, ſiſter; do but hear me. A per- 
ſon of your years--- _ 


Miſs HarLow. 
My years, ſiſter !---Upon my word--- 


Mrs. HaktLow. 
Nay, no offence, ſiſter--- 


Miſs HarLow. 


But there is offence; mh am: I don't underſtand 
what you mean by it. Always thwarting me with my 
years ; my years, indeed! when pethaps, ma'am, 
if I was to die of old age, ſome tolks might have 
reaſon to look abou? them. 


Mrs. 


A; Co x59 


Mrs. HarLow. 


She feels it, I ſee---oh ! how I delight in morti- 
fying her---( a/ide)---ſiſter, if J did not love you, I 
am Fare I ſhould not talk to you in this manner. 
But how can you make ſo unkind a return as to 
alarm me about myſelf ?---In ſome ſixteen or eighteen 
years after you, to be ſure, I own I ſhall begin to 
think 70 making my will. How could you be ſa 
ſevere ?--- 


Miſs HazLow. 


Some ſixteen or eighteen years, ma'am !---if you 
you would own the truth, ma'am,---I believe ma'am, 


---you would not find, ma' am, that the diſparity, 


ma'am, 1s not ſo very great, ma'am--- 


Mrs. HARLOw. 
Well! I vow paſſion becomes you inordinately : 


It blends a few roſes with the lillies of your check, 


Miſs HARLow. 


And though you are married to my brother, ma'am, 
I would have you to know, ma'am, that you are not 
thereby any way authoriſed, to take unbecom- 
ing liberties with his filter. I am independent of 
my brother, ma'am : my fortune is in my own hands, 
ma' am, and ma'am--- | | 


Mrs. Harrow. 


Well! do you know when your blood circulates a 
little, that I think you look mighty well? But you 
was in the wrong not to marry at my age. Sweet 
three and twenty | you can't conceive what a deal of 


good 


1 
— Im 
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ood it would have done your temper and your 
pirits, if you had married early. _ 


. Miſs HarLow. 
Inſokent ! provoking, female malice ! 


Mrs. HARLOw. | 
But to be waiting till it is almoſt too late in the 

day, and force one's ſelf to ſay ſtrange things; with 
the tongue and heart at variance all the time T 
don't mind the hideous men” I am very happy as 
I am.”---* I don't defire to change my condition“ 
and while thoſe words are at your tongue's end, the 
heart murmurs inwardly, and flutters upon the ten- 
ter-hooks of expectation: 


. Miſs HazLow. 
I upon tenter-hooks ! 


Mrs. HARLOW. 


And to be at this work of ſour grapes, till one is 
turned of three and forty ! | 


Miſs HarLow, 


Three and forty, ma'am -I deſire, fiſter---I de- 
ſire, ma'am---three and forty, ma'am ! 


| Mrs. HARLOw. 
Nay---nay---nay---don't be angry; don't blame 
me; Lis my huſband ; he is your own brother, 
and he knows your age: he told-me ſo. 


Miſs HARLOw. 


Oh! ma'am, I ſee your drift: but you need not 
give yourſelf thoſe airs, ma'am---the men don't ſee 
with your eyes, ma'am---years, indeed —— 


Keb 


and forty, truly Il aſſure you - upon my word 
very finel- But I ſee plainly, ma'am, what you 
are at---Mr. Clerimont, madam !---Mr. Clerimont, 
ſiſter ! that's what frets you. A young huſband, 
ma'am ; younger than your huſband, ma'am : Mr. 
Clerimont, let me tell you--- 


Enter Terri, 1 

TI I. 
Oh! rare news, ma'am, charming news: we have 
got another letter. | 
| Miſs HarLow. 


From whom ?---from Mr. Clerimont ?---where 
is it? : 


TrirLe. 
Yes, ma'am ! from Mr. Clerimont, ma'am. 


Miſs Harrow. 
Let me ſee it; let me ſee it; quick; quick; 


(reads) 
« Madam, 


* The honour of a letter from you has ſo filled 
* my mind with joy and gratitude, that I want 
© words of force to reach but half my meaning. I 
« can only ſay that you have revived a heart that 
66 2 expiring for you, and now beats for you 
« alone”--- | 


There ſiſter, mind that! years indeed 1 _ - | 
(reads to herſelf ) 


Mrs. .HarLow. 


I wiſh you joy, ſiſter : I wiſh J had not gone to 
Vol. II. > | Rane- 
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Ranelagh with her laſt week. Who could have 
thought that her faded beauties would have made 


ſuch an impreſſion? (afide) 
Miß Hartov. 


Mind here again, ſiſter. (reads) © Ever ſince I 
« had the fortune of ſeeing you at Ranelagh, 
« your idea has been ever preſent to me; and 
« ſince you now give me leave, I ſhall, without 
« delay, wait upon your brother. The terms he may 
« think proper to demand, I ſhall readily ſubſcribe to; 
« for to be your ſlave isdearer to me than liberty. I 
% have the honour to remain 


The humbleſt of your admirers, 
% CLERIMONT.,” 


There, ſifter ! 


Mrs. HARLO. 

Well! I wiſ you joy again: but remember ! 
tell you, take care hat you do. He is young, and 
of courſe giddy and inconſtant. 

Miſs HazLow. 
He is warm, paſſionate, and tender. 


Mrs. HazLow. 

Bur you don't know how long that may laſt ; and 
here are you going to break off a very ſuitable match, 
which all your friends liked and approved, a match 
with captain Cape, who to be ſure--- | 

Miſs HaxLow. 


Captain Cape, I beſeech you, don't 
Mrs. 


Don't nome 
name him, 
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Mrs. HarxLow. 


Captain Cape, let me tell you, is not to be deſpi- 
ſed. He has acquired by his voyages to India a very 
1 — 4 fortune: has a charming box of a houſe upon 

ackney-Marſh, and is of an age every way ſuitable 
to you. 


Miſs HarLow. 


There again now !---age | age! age! for ever l 
2 years my years ! But I tell you once for all, 
Mr. Clerimont does not ſee with your eyes. I am de- 
termined to hear no more of captain Cape. Odious 
Hackney-Marſh! ah! ſiſter, you would be glad to 
ſee me married in a middling way. 


Mrs. HARLOw, 


I, ſiſter !---I am ſure nobody will rejoice more at 
your preferment. I am reſolved never to viſit her if 
Mr. Clerimont marries her. (aide) | 


Miſs HARLOw. 


To cut the matter ſhort, ſiſter, Mr. Clerimont has 
won my heart : young, handſome, rich, town houſe, 
country houſe, equipage ! To him, and only him will 
I furrender myſelf. Three and forty, indeed !---ha ! 
ha l- you ſee, my dear, dear ſiſter, that theſe features 
are ſtill regular and blooming ; that the love-darting 
eye has not quite forſook me; and that I have made 
a conqueſt which your boaſted youth might be 
vain of, 


Mrs. HARTow. N 
Oh! ma'am, I beg you pardon, if I have taken too 
much liberty, it has all 1 from affection and 


e : your is all I aim at, ſiſter. 
gard: your good - Mi 
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* Miſs HarLow. 


I humbly thank you for your advice, my ſweet 
dear friendly ſiſter ; but don't envy me, I beg you 
won't; don't fret yourſelf ; you'can't conceive what a 
deal of good ſerenity of mind will do your health. 
III go and write an anſwer directly to this char- 
ming, charming letter., Siſter, yours. I ſhall be glad 
to ſee you, ſiſter, at my houſe in Hill- ſtreet, when I 
am Mrs. Clerimont. - And remember what I rell you : 
ſome faces retain 'their bloom and beauty longer 
than you imagine, my dear ſiſter. Come, Trifle, let 
me fly this moment, Siſter, your ſervant. 


[ Exit with Trifle. 
Mrs. HarLow. 


Your ſervant, my dear !---Well! I am determined 
to lead the gayeſt life in nature, if ſhe marries Cleri- 
mont.---I'll have a new equipage, that's one thing: 
and 11 have greater routs than her, that's another: 
Poſitively, I muſt outſhine her there; and I'll keep 
up a polite enmity with her; go and ſee her, may 
be once or twice in a winter; Ma' am, I am really fo 
“ hurried with ſuch a number of acquaintances, that 
« I can't poſſibly find time,” And then to provoke 
her, © I wiſh you joy, ſiſter, I hear you are breed- 
ing.” Ha! ha!---that will fo mortify her-“ I 
% wiſh it may be a boy, ſiſter.” Ha! ha!---And 
then, when her huſband ifs. apr to deſpiſe her; 
« really, ſiſter, I pity you ; had you taken my ad- 
« vice, and married the India captain---your cafe is 
% a compaſſionate one” ---Compaſſion is ſo inſolent 
when a body feels none at all, Ha! ha! it is the 
fineſt way of inſulting. Lans 


Euter 
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Enter Mr. HaRLOw. 


Mr. HARLIOW. | 
So, my dear; how are my ſiſter's affairs going on? 


Mrs. HarLow. 


Why, my dear, ſhe has had another letter from 
Mr. Clerimont. Did you ever hear of ſuch a ſtrange 
unaccountable thing patched up in a hurry here? 


Mr. HARLow. 
Why it is ſudden, to be ſure. 


Mrs. Harrow. 


Upon my word, I think you had better adviſe her 
not to break off with captain Cape. 


Mr. HarLow. 


No, not I---I with ſhe may be married to one or 
other of them. Her temper is really grown ſo very 
ſour, and there is ſuch eternal wrangling between you 
both, that I wiſh to ſee her in her own houſe, for the 
peace and quiet of mine. 


Mrs. HarLow. 
Do you know this Mr. Clerimont? 


Mr. HarLow. | 


No; but I have heard of the family, There is. 
very fine fortune. I wiſh he may hold his intention 


Mrs. HARTOw. 


] wiſh he may, but I doubt it. 
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Mr. Hartow. 


And truly ſo do I; for between ourſelves, I ſee no 
charms in my ſiſter, 


Mrs. HARTLOw. | 

For my I can't comprehend it. How ſhe 

could ſtri Fhis fancy, is to me the moſt aſtoniſhing 
thing: After this, I ſhall be ſurpriſed at nothing. 


Mr. HarLow. 


Well! ſtrange things do happen. So ſhe is but 
married out of the way, I am ſatisfied. An old maid 
in a houſe is the devil. 


Enter a Strvant. 


SERVANT. 
Mr, Clerimont, Sir, to wait on you. 


Mr. HARLow. 


Shew him in. ( Exit Servant) How comes this 
viſit, pray? | ; | 


Mrs. Hartow, 


My ſiſter wrote to him to explain himſelf to you, 
The affair ſeems now to grow ſerious, The gentleman 
ſeems in earneſt, and in a hurry too, Well, I ſup- 

ſe he wants to talk to you : T1 leave you to your- 


ſelves. (afide as ſhe goes out) The man muſt be 


mad to think of her, He muſt have a taſte 
| Exit, 


Enter 


indeed. 
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Enter CLERIMONT. 


Mr. Hazxtow. 
Your moſt obedient, Sir: be pleaſed to walk in. 


CLERIMONT. | 


I preſume, Sir, you are no ſtranger to the buſineſs. 
that occaſions this viſit, 


Mr. HazLow. 
Sir, the honour you do me and my family--- 


CLERIMONT. 


Ohl! Sir, to be allied to your family by ſo tender a 
tie as a marriage with your ſiſter, will at once reflect 
a credit upon me, conduce to my happineſs in 
the moſt eſſential point. I adore your fiſter, Sir: my 
ſentiments are not to be . ſhe charmed me 
at the very firſt ſight. 


Mr. HARLOw. (ad-) 
The devil ſhe did! 


CLEKIMONT. 


The ſenſibility of her countenance, the elegance of 
her figure, the ſweetneſs of her manner--- 


Mr. HaxLow. 
Sir, you are pleaſed to-—compliment ! 


CLERIMONT. 


Compliment ! I ſpeak the l of the heart. 
Where merit is ſo apparent, ſo — all praiſe, 
he muſt have great ſkill in flattery, who can give an 
air of compliment to that juſtice, which your ſiſter 
claims from all, = 


* 


——— — 


— _—_—_ 
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Mr. HARLOw. 


A ſweetneſs of my ſiſter's manner. (aide) Ha! 
CLERIMONT.. 

I ſaw her, for the firſt time, a few nights ago at Ra- 
nelagh : though there was a croud of beauties in the 
room, thronging and Peng all around, yet ſhe 
ſhone amongſt them with ſuperior luſtre. She 
was walking arm in arm with another lady. No op- 

rtunity offered for me to form an acquaintance a- 
midſt the hurry and buſtle of the place. I enquired 
their names as they were going into their chariot : I 
was told they were Mrs. and Miſs Harlow. From 
that moment ſhe won my heart. At one glance. 
I became the willing captive of her beauty. 


: Mr. HarLow. 

A very candid declaration, Sir how can this 
be? The bloom has been off the peach any time 
theſe fifteen years, to my knowledge.  (a/ide)---You 
ſee my ſiſter with a favourable eye, Sir. 


CLERIMONT. 


A favourable eye! He muſt greatly want diſcern- 
ment, who has not a quick perception of her merit. 


Mr. HarLow. 


You do her a great deal of honour. But this af- 
fair---is it not ſomewhat ſudden, Sir ? 


| CLERIMONT. 
I grant it. You may indeed be ſurprized at it, 
Sir ; nor ſhould I have been hardy enough to make 
any overtures to you, at leaſt yet awhile, —if ſhe 


herſelf had not condeſcended to liſten to my paſſion. 
| She 
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She has authorized me under her own fair hand to 
apply to her brother for his conſent. 


Mr. HAxrow. 


I ſhall be very rea 129 Ste, to give my apptobatioh 
to my ſiſter's happineſs 


Candidate. 


No doubt you will. But let me not caeriſh 
an unavailing flame, a flame that already Hghts ay all 
my tendereſt paſſions. - 


Mr. Hazow. 


To you, Sit, there can be no exception. I am hot 
altogether a ſtranger to your family and fortune. Hig 
language is warm, conſidering my ſiſter's age but 
I won't hurt her preferment. bat — Lou will par- 
don me, Sir, if 1 obferve one thing: you are, as one 
may ſay, juſt coming into life. Have you left the 
Univerſity ? 

| Curntfonr, | 
Left it, Sir ?---above a year. FT am almoſt two 
and twenty. Vn. 


Mr. Harrow. 


And yet, this is a delicate point: have you con- 
ſulted your friends? 


CIERIIHtoxr. 


L have: my uncle, Mr. Heartwell, who propoſes 
to leave me a very handſome addition to my fortune, 
which is conſiderable already, he, Sir--- 


Mr. HRO W. 
Well, Sir, if he has no objection, I can have none. 


Vor. II. 2 C- 
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CLERIMONT. 


He has none, Sir; he has given his conſent ; he 
deſires me to loſe no time. I will bring him to ay 
you a vilit, He approves my choice. You ſhall 
have it out of his own mouth. Name your hour, and 
he ſhall attend you, 


| Mr. HarLow. | 
* time to-day. I ſhall ſtay at home on pur- 
pole. k 


_  CrenmMony. | 
In the evening I will conduct him hither. In the 
can time 1 feel an attachment here : the lady, 
ir— Ke 


* 


| Mr. HakrLow. 

Ohl you want to ſee my ſiſter. I will ſend her to 

you, Sir, this inſtant. I beg your | ons for leaving 

you alone, Ha! ha! who could have thought of 
her making a conquelt at laſt? [Extt. 


CLERIMONT. 


Your politeneſs, Sir, upon this occaſion, will lay 
me under the moſt laſting obligation.---Now, Cleri- 
mont, now your heart may reſt content: your doubts 
and fears may all ſubſide, and joy and rapture take 
their place, Miſs Harlow ſhall be mine: ſhe re- 
ceives my vows; ſhe approves my paſſion. (/ngs 
and dances) Soft! here ſhe comes---her very appear- 
ance controuls my wildeſt hopes, and huſhes my 
proud heart into reſpect and filent admiration, 


Enter Mrs. HaRLOw. 


Mrs. HARTLOw. 


> 7 I beg your pardon, Sir, I intrude, perhaps. * 
: CLE» 
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. CLEniMONT. 


Madam,  [(bows reſpeRtfully) you never can in- 
trude, Madam. Tour; zn mult be ever welcome. 


Mrs. Hanlow. 
I chought Mr. Harlow was here, Sir. 


5 Cranruonr. 


Madam, he is but juſt gone. How a ſingle lance 
of that deluding eye overaws and checks eac ma 
that futter! in my heart. (ade) 


Mrs. HARLOW. 


I wonder he would leave you alone, Sir. That is 
not ſo polite in his own houſe. 


CLERIMONT. + 


How her modeſty throws a veil over her inclina- 
tions !---My tongue faulters !---I can't ſpeak to her, 


2 * 
Mrs. HARLOW. 


He ſeems in confuſion. A pretty man too !---» 
That this ſhould be my ſiſter's yu — (aide) 


CLERIMONT, 
„ Madam !---( embarraſſed : 


Mrs. HARLOW. 


imagine have been talking to him on the 
fabjet the =, you ſent this morning. | 


CxxRIMONT. 


Madam, I have preſumed to | 
n Mrs. 


— "a=" wee SI. 


——  —  — 
* 5 LT 
> <0 4 
—_—_—_ ” * 
= 
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Mrs. HanaLow. 
You are the perſon, Sir, that will call it 
ſumption. bt. Hao key no objection hays 


Crx Mevr. 


She hopes! Heavens bleſs her for the word 
(aide) Madam, he has frankly conſented, if his 
ſiſter will do me that honour: | 


You do his alter z great deal of Pr Sir. 
Loew all a great deal more than ſhe * if he 


? * 


CIERTMO NT. 


How her modeſty makes her tyrn aſide that lovely 
countenance, Mr. Harlow, Madam, encouraged 
e on + | 


82 Mrs. HARLOw. 
think you need. not deſpair, Sir, if I may ven- 
tyre a hazard my ſentiment, "== 


CuznmonT, = 
No doubt you may. 
Mrs. HayLow, 
Then, without doubt ( iurns away) Her ſucceſs 


too provaking turns to bim) Acbelieve, n 
you ma entertain ſome. degree aſ hope 


CrrrIMenr. 


How nds ſhe pronaunces . ãt r- OH!  fweet'fe- 
luctant amorous delay. — you me 


is too 
1 
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FHH any thing could add to the ardour of my 
ion, you have done it. (/urns from bor). Gene- 
rous Mifs Harlow! | 1 


i __ Haiztow. 


A propofal fa honourable on your part, chains at- 


rention, and cannot eaflly be rejected; Mr. Harlow 
has too much regard for his ſiſter; and tke whole fx- 
mily hold themſelves much obliged to you. 


CLERIMONT\. 


Madam, this extreme condeſcenſion has. added 
rapture to the ſentiments I felt before : it ſhall be the 
endeavour of my life to prove deſerving of the ami- 
able object I have dared to aſpire to. 


' Mrs. HanLow. | 
Sir, I make no doubt of your Cry: I have 
already declared my ſentiments. Yon know Mr. 
Harlow's ; and if my ſiſter gives her approbation, 


nothing will be wanting to conclude this buſineſs. 
If no difficultics ariſe from her- her temper is 


uncertain---as to my conſent; Sir, your: air, your 


manner have commanded it. Sir, your moſt obe- 
dient: I'll ſend my fefterxo-you, [ Exit. 


| CLERIMONT. | 
Madam, Gau) I, ſhall. endeavour to repay 


this goodneſs with exceſs of gratitude, She is 


an angel !---and yet, ſtupid that I am, I could not 
ive-vent to the tenderneſs with which, my heart is 


ady to diſfölve. It is ever ſo witk ſincere and 
generous Tove; it fills the foul with rapture, and 


then denies the power of uttering, what we ſo exqui- 
ſitely feel. Generous Miſs Harlow ! who could 
thus ſee thro' my contuſton, interpret all appearances 


favourably, and with a dignity ſuperior” to her ſex's 


little 


* 
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little arts, forego the idle ceremonies of.coquettings 
teazing, and tormenting her admirer, I hear ſome- 
body. Oh! here comes Miſtreſs Harlow: what a 
gloom fits upon her features She aſſumes autho- 
rity here I find. But I'll endeavour by inſinuation 
and reſpect to make her my friend, or at leaſt to ſof- 
ten prepudices, and get the better of that ſour, ill- 


temper. | 
Enter Miſs Hax.ow, © 


1 a Miſs HARLOw. 
My ſiſter has told me, Sir 


CLERIMONT. 
Ma'am---(bowing chearfully) 


3 Miſs HarLow. 
He is a ſweet figure, (fide) 


CLERIMONT. 
She rather looks like Miſs Harlow's mother than 
her ſiſter-in-law---(a/ide) If 


Miſs HarLow. 


He ſeems abaſh'd his reſpe& is the cauſe---- 
(afide)---My ſiſter told me, Sir, that you was here. 
I beg pardon for making you wait ſo long. 


CLERIMONT. 


Oh, ma'am, (bows) the gloom diſappears from 
her face, but the lines of ill- nature remain. (fide) 


Miſs HarLow. 


In his confuſion I ſee the ardour of his paſſion.---, 


He has not recovered himſelf !---'ll cheer him * 
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affability---(a/ide)---Sir, the letter you was pleaſed 
to ſend, my ſiſter has ſeen, and- — 


CiERIMO Nr. 


And has aſſured me that ſhe has no objection. 


Miſs HaxTLow. 50 bn 
I am glad of that, Sir---I was afraid 


CLERIMONT. | 
No objection. And Mr, Harlow---I have ſeen 


him too. He has honoured me with his conſent. 
Now, madam, the only doubt remains with you. 
May I be permitted to [= 


Miſs HARLOw. 
Sir, you appear like a gentleman,---and--- 


CLERIMONT. 


Madam, believe me, never was love more ſincere, 
more juſtly founded - on eſteem, or kindled into 


higher admiration. 3 | 
--— _ Miſs Haztow. 
Sir, with the reſt of the family I hold myſelf much 
obliged to you, and--- 


_ CLxriMONT. 


Obliged !---'tis I that am obliged, There is no 
merit on my fide: it is the conſequence of impreſ- 
ſions made upon my heart; and what heart can reſiſt 
ſuch beauty, ſuch various graces ! 


Miſs HarxLow. 


The warmth of your expreſſion, Sir---I wiſh my 
ſiſter heard him. (de) I am afraid you are _— 


il 
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of your praiſe; and the en dus of your Jova 


Sir--- 


CLEaIMONT. 

It will burn with unabating ardor. The ſame 
charms that firſt inſpired it, will for ever cheriſh, 
and add new fuel to the flame.---You cannot doubt 
me, Madam: no, you will not harbour an u 
rous ſuſpicion. You uſe this ſtile, to put my 2 


rity to the proof. That, Madam, I perceive is your 
aim : but could you read the feelings of my heart, 


you would 1 thus cruelly keep me in ſuſpence. 


Miſs HazLow. 
a if my ſiſter ſaw my power over him 


| -=-(afide)---A little ſuſpence cannot be deem'd un- 


reaſonable. Marriage 1s an important affair; an af- 
fair for life ; and ſome caution you will allow to be 


neceſſary. 


CLernIMoONT. 


Madam I- (diſconcerted) Oh! I dread the four- 
neſs of her look! (fide) 


Miſs, HARLOw. 


One thing, Sir, you will permit me to obſerve. 
You ſeem to dwell chiefly on articles of external and 
ſuperficial merit; whereas the more valuable quali- 
ties of the mind, prudence, good ſenſe, a well-regu- 
lated conduct--- 


CLinneonr.- | 
Oh! Ma'am, I am not inattentive to thofe mat- 
ters: ſhe has a notable houſehold underſtanding, I 
warrant her —-(aſde)- But let me intreat you, 
* to do juſtice to my principles, and 
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that never yet a fond, fond heart declared * . 
more ſincerity. 


Miſs HARLOw. 


Sir, I will frankly own that I have been trying you 
on ans time, and from henceforth all doubts are 


CrERIMONr. 


Your. words recall me to new life, I ſhall for 
ever ſtudy to merit this goodneſs. . But your fair 
| ſiſter, do you think I can depend upon her con- 
ſent? MayI flatter myſelf ſhe will not change her 


mind ? 


_ Miſs W 


My ſiſter cannot be inſenſible of your merit, and 
the honour you do her and the whole family. And, 
Sir, as far as I can act with propriety in the affair, I 
will — to keep them all in a diſpoſition to 
favour your pretenſions. 


Ciznntonr. 
Madam---( bows.) 


Miſs HARLow. 


Lou have an r in bmp breaſt that will be 
buſy for you, 


 CLERIMONT. 
I am eternally devoted to you, Madam---(borrs.) 


Miſs HarLow. 


How modeſt, and yet _e expreſſive he TY 
| (Alide.) 
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Madam, I ſhall be for ever ſenſible of this ex- 
treme condeſcenſion. I ſhall think no pains too 
* to prove the gratitude and eſteem I bear you. 
beg my compliments to Mr. Harlow. I ſhall be 
here with my uncle in the evening; as early as poſ- 
ſible I ſhall come. My reſpects to your ſiſter, 
Ma'am--and pray, Madam, keep her in my in- 
tereſt Madam, your moſt obedient---I have ma- 
naged the motherly lady finely, I think (ade) 
i [ Bows, and Exit. 


Miſs HarLow. 


What will my ſiſter ſay now? I ſhall hear no more 
of her taunts. A malicious thing! I fancy ſhe now 
ſees that your giddy flirts are not always the higheſt 
beauties. Set her up, indeed! Had ſhe but heard 
him, the dear man! what ſweet things he ſaid! and 
what ſweet things he looked. Well, I am enchanted 
with him. I ſhall love him to diſtraction. 


Euter Mrs. HarLow. 


Mrs. HarLow. 
Well, fiſter!---how!---what does he ſay? 


Miſs Hazow: 
Say, ſiſter!---Every thing that is charming: he is 
the prettieſt man! and ſo polite, ſo ſenſible, ſo ele- 
gant, ſo every thing that is agreeable! 


Mrs. HarLow. 


Well! I am glad of it. But all's well that ends 
wal. - | 


Miſs 
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Miſs Harrow. 


Envy, fifter! Envy, and downright malice!--- 
Oh! had you heard all the tender things he uttered, 
and with that extaſy too! that tenderneſs! that de- 
light reſtrained by modeſty 


Mrs. HarLow. 


All that is very true: but {till I feel, methinks, as 


if every thing was not right: I can't well explain 
myſelf; but there is to me ſomething odd in the 
whole buſineſs. | 


Miſs Harrow. 


Ohl! I don't doubt but you will fay fo. You will 
find, however, that I have beauty enough left to 
make ſome noiſe in the world. The men, ſiſter, are 
the beſt judges of female beauty. Don't concern 
yourſelf about the affair, ſiſter: the men are the beſt 
judges; . it all to them. 


Mrs. HarLiow. 


But only think of a lover you never ſaw but once 
at Ranelagh. 


Miſs Harrow. 


Very true! but even then I ſaw what work I made 
in his heart. Don't you remember how he followed 
us up and down the room? Oh! I am in raptures 
with him, and he is in raptures with me, and in a 
few days, ſiſter, Mrs. Clerimont will be glad ta 
ſee you, 


Euter Mr. HaRLOw. 
9 


Mr. HarLow. 


So, ſiſter! how ſtand matters now? 
Aa 2 Miſs 
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Miſs HarLow. 


As I could wiſh. I ſhall no more be a trouble to 
you. He has declared himſelf in the moſt warm 
and vehement manner; tho' my ſiſter has her 
doubts; The is a good friend, ſhe is afraid of my 
ſucceſs. | g 


Mrs. Harrow. 


Pray, ſiſter, don't think fo meanly of me. 1 
underſtand that ſneer, Ma'am. 


Miſs HarLow. 
And I underſtand you too, Ma'am. 


Mr. HarLow. 


Come, come, I deſire we may have no quarrelling. 
You two are always wrangling. But when you are 
ſeparated, it is to be hoped you will then be more 
amicable. Things are now in a fair way. Tho), 
ſiſter, let me tell you I am afraid our India friend 
will think himſelf ill treated. 


Mrs. HarLow. 


That's what I fear too: that's my reaſon for 
fpeaking. Captain Cape, in my opinion, will have 
reaſon to think himſelf ill uſed. 


Miſs HARLOw. 


Oh! never throw away a thought on him. Mr. 
Clerimont has my heart; and now I think I am 
ſettled for life, ſiſter---I love to plague her (aſide) 
---I ſay, ſiſter, whatever doubts you may have, you 
will ſee me ſettled for life, for life, for life, my 
dear ſiſter, | | 


Enter 


Enter SERVANT. 


| Servant. 
Dinner is ſerved, Sir. 


Mr. HARLOw. 


Very well! come, ſiſter, I give you joy. Let 
us in to dinner. 


Miſs Haztow. 


Oh! vulgar!---I can't eat---I muſt go and dreſs 
my head over again, and do a thouſand things;---for 
I am determined PII look this afternoon as well as 
ever J can. | [ Exit. 


Mrs. HarLow. 


Is not all this amazing, my dear? her head is 
turned, 


Mr. HarLow. 


Well, let it all paſs: don't you mind it: don't 
you ſay any thing. Let her get married if ſhe can. 
1 am ſure I ſhall reoice at it. 


Mrs, Harrow. 


And upon my word, my dear, fo ſhall I. If 1 
interfere, it is purely out of friendſhip. 


Mr. HarLow. 


Be adviſed by me: ſay no more to her. If the 
affair goes on, we ſhall fairly get rid of her. Her 
peeviſh humours, and her maiden temper, are be- 
come inſupportable. Come, let us in to dinner. 
If Mr. Clerimont marries her, which indeed will be 
odd enough, we ſhall then enjoy a little peace and 
quiet in our own houſe. [ Exit, 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. HARLOow. 


What in the world could the man ſee in her? 
He will repent of his bargain in a week or a fort- 
night; that I am ſure he will. She is gone to dreſs 
now !---ha! ha!--- 


Oh! how ſhe rolls her pretty eyes in ſpite, 
And looks delightfully with all her make? 


Ha! ha! delightfully ſhe will look indeed!--- 


End of the FIRST ACT. 
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ACT the SECOND. 


Euter @ SERVANT, and Capt. Cars. 


ES, Sir, my maſter is at home: he has juſt 
done dinner, Sir, 


Capt. Cay. | 


Very well then; tell him I would ſpeak a word 
with him. 


SERVANT. 
I beg pardon, Sir; I am but a ſtranger in the 
family---who ſhall I ſay? 


Capt. Carx. 
Capt. Cape, tell him. 
| SERVANT. | 
| Yes, Sir. | _ 


| Capt. Cape. 

I can hardly believe my own eyes. S'death! I 
am almoſt inclined to think this letter, ſigned with 
Miſs Harlow's name, a mere forgery by ſome 
enemy, to drive me into an exceſs of paſſion, and 
ſo injure us both: I don't know what to ſay to it. 


Emer 


ou” — E —— og on wy — 
-. 
* 
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Enter Mr. HARLOw. 


| Capt. Carp, - 
I have waited on you about an extraordinary 
affair; I can't comprehend it, Sir. Here is a letter 
with your ſiſter's n Sir: 1s that her 
hand- writing gn 
Mr. HarLow. 
"ns * I rake ir to be her 2 


* 


Capt. Can Aa b 2 
* do you know the contents? 


W Haros. 


I can't ſay I have read it; but 


Capt. Cape. | 
But you know the purport of it? | 


Mr. HARLOW. 


Partly. 
Capt. Cap. 


You do?---and is it not baſe treatment, Sir? Is 
it not unwarrantable? Can you juſtify her? 


Mr. HARLow. 


part, I leave omen to manage their n 
affairs . fond of intermeddſing. 


Capt. Caps. 


But, Sir, Jet me alk you: Was nat 2 
agreed upon? Are not the N now in th 
hands ? Was not next week fixed for our weld? 


33 


. writes me here in a contemnptuous ſtile, that ſhe 


, ſhe is going to of herſelf to a gentleman | 
with whom ſhe can be for life. There, that's I 
frre and caly, is not it? t do you ſay to that? 9 
Mr. Haxkrow. 0 | 
Why really, Sir, it is not my affair, I have no- 3 
thing to lay to It. 3 
; 
Capt: Cavs. ; 3 

Nothing to ſay to it!---Sir, I imagined I was Y 
dealing with 7 of honour. | | 
| Mr. Haktow. F 


' know--- 


home, Sir? 


* 4 


4 co ME Dr. id; 
Mr. Hakow, | be 
I underſtood it ſo. 


- Capt. Cave. 3 | 
Very well then: you ſee how ſhe treats me. She 


; 

- E 4 
3 
3 
5 

| 

| 

* 

{ 


recalls her promiſe; it was raſhly given; ſhe has 
thought better of it; the will liſten to me no more; 


” — Es 4 » * 


Lou have been dealing with a woman, ad you 


Ci Care. : 
Yes, I know; I know the treachery of the ſex. a 
Who is this gentleman, pray? 


Mr. Hakiow. 


His name is Clerimont. They have fixed the 
_ among themſelves, and amvhgſt them be it 
or me. 


2 


| Capt. Cars. 
very fihe ! mighty fine - —is Miss Harlow at 


Vor. II. "© Mr- 


— —— 
—— —ñů — a #4 ns. 
os . 
- 


I hold myſelf excuſable, 
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Mr. HazLow. 
She is; and here ſhe comes this way. 


Capt. Cars. 
Very well!---let me hear it from herſelf, that's 
all: I deſire to hear her ſpeak for herſelf. 


Mr. HARLOw. 
Wich all my heart. Tl leave you together: you 
know, Ca _ I was never fond of being concerned 
in theſe | | [L Ext. 


Bier Miſs HARTOw. 


Miſs n 


Capt. Cape, this is mighty odd: I * my 
letter informed you--- 
6 hs F : . 
Capt. Carr. | 
Madam, I acknowl the receipt of your let- 
ter, and, Madam, the u 8 extraordinary, that 
I refuſe to comply with 
the terms you impoſe upon me. 


Miſs HARLOw. 
Not comply? ? I don't underſtand you. 


. Capt. Caps. 


. Miſtake me not; I am not come to whimper or 


to whine, and to make a puppy of myſelf again. 


That, Madam, is all blown over. 


_ Mis HaxLow. 
Well, there. is no harm done, and you will ſurvive 


this I hope. 


Capt. 
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Capt. Care. 
Survive it! 


Miſs HazxLow. 
Yes;---you wont't grow deſperate: ſuppoſe ou 
were to order Cones to = care © 8 * | 
cauſe you know fits of deſpair are ſudden, and you 
may raſhly do. yourſelf a miſchief, Don't do any 
ſuch thing, I beg you won't. 8 


IS Capt. Carr. 

This inſult, Madam!---Do myſelf a miſchief! 
Don't flatter yourſelf that it is in your power to 
make me unhappy. It is not vexation brings me 
hither, that let me aſſure you. 


Miſs HarLow. 


Then let vexation take you away, We. were 
never deſigned for one another. "IO f 


Capt. Carp R. 

My amazement brings me hither; amazement 

that any woman can behaye---but I don't want to 

upbraid---I only come to aſk---for I can hardly as 

yet believe it---I only come to aſk if I am to credit 
this pretty epiſtle? 


Miſs HARIů W. 


Every ſyllable: therefore take your anſwer, Sir, 
and truce with your importunity. 


| Capt. Cape. 


Very well, Ma'am, very well---your humble 
ſervant, Madam---I promiſe you, Ma'am, I can 
ay this ſcorn with ſcorn; with tenfold: ſcorn, 
Madam; ſuch as this treatment deſerves; os 
B b 2 ; 


| Property of another. 
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all: I fay no more aur ſervant Ma am- but let 


me aſk you -is this a juſt return for all the atten- | 
dance I have paid you theſe three * * 


Miſs Harrow. 


Aly juſt, Sir; three Hh could you 

Mpc fy long? I told you what it would 

ome to: can you think that raifing a woman's ex- 
pectation, and tiring her out of all patience, is the 
way to make ſure of her at laſt? you ought to have 
been a briſker lover, you ought indeed, Sir. I am 
now contracted to another, and ſo there 1 is an _ 
of every thing between us. | 


2 Capt. Cavs. 

- Tow well, Madam, and yet I can Kr o be 
deſpiſed by nere can Yeu, Mif, Harlow, can 
you find it in you heart to treat mè with this diſ- 
Gain ? have you 7 compaſſion ? | 


| Miß HazLow. 
No, poſitively none, Sir, none ; none. 


Capt. Care. 
| Your own Capt. Cape, whom you 


_ Miſs HaxLow. 
Whom I deſpiſe. 


Capt, Con... 
Whom you have ſo often | encouraged to adore 
. | 


- 


Mis 3 
Pray Sir, don't touch my hand: it is now the 
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Capt. Caps. 
cart you ll break off with him? 


Miſs Hanlow. 


No Sir, 1 can't; I won't ; I love him, and if you 
are a man of honour, you will ſpeak to me no more; 
deſiſt, Sir, for if you don't. my brother ſhall tell 

you of it, and to-morrow Mr. Clerimont ſhall tell 


Im of it. 


| Capt. Cars. 
Mir. Claimons, Many hell ght ae-for dv 
ring 


And muſt 1 feta you too moft noble, valiant 
Captain? 


4 - Gin — 
Laughed at too! 


Mifs W | 


What a paſſion. you are in! I can't bear to ſee a 
man in ſuch a paſſion. Oh! I have a happy rid- 
dance of you : the violence of your temper is dread- 
ful. 1 won't ſtay a moment longer bas yo you 
frighten me: you have your anſwer, ſo your 
| ſervant Sir. Exit. 


| Capt. Cape. 

Ay! ſhe is gone off like a fury, and. the fares 
catch her, ſay I. I will never put up with this: 
will find out this Mr. Clerimont : he ſhall be Fg 


countable ta me ; Mr. Harlow too ſhall be account- 
able; and--- 1 
| ter 


* 
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Enter Mr. and Mrs. ao. N 


Mr. Harlow, I am uſed very ill here, o7 al of 
you, and Sir, let me tell you--- 


. 


69 1 


Nay done be angry with me Las: ngtite 
marry you. 1. | 
Capt. Cavs. 


But Sir, I can't help being angry. I muſt be an- 
gry : and let me tell you, you don't 3 a 
* 11 


8 Mrs. HARLOw. 
How can Mr. Harlow help it, Sir, if my a 


f , 
Mr. Hanzow. I AN 


You are too warm; you are indeed. Let us tak 
- this matter over a bottle. 1 


Capt. Caps. . | 
Ws, Sir: no bottle: Saen if you vill 


Mrs. ane. 


Mercy on me ! I beg you won't talk in that ter · 
rible manner: you frighten me out of my wits. 


Mr. HarLow. 
| Be uiet, my dear. Capt. Cape, I you 
will Jol hop? into that room with me * _ the 
diſpatching of one bottle, I don't acquit myſelf of all 
ſiniſter dealing, why then---come, come, be a little 
+ , moderate: you ſhall ſtep with me: Pll take it as a 
favour. Come, come, you muſt. En 


capt. 
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I always found you a gentleman, Mr. Harlow, and 
ſo with all my heart, I don't care if I do talk the 


matter over. 
Miſs HARLOw. 5 
That's fair, and I am obliged to you. Come, III 
ſhew you the way. i | [ Exeunt. 


Mrs. HarLow. 


Juſt as I foreſaw: my ſiſter was ſure of him, and 
now 15 ſhe going to break off for a young man, who 
will deſpiſe her in a little time. I wiſh ſhe would 

have Capt. Cape. | 


Euter Miſs. HarLow. 


| Miſs HaRLOw. 
Is he gone, ſiſter ? 


Mrs. HarLow. 
No; and here is the deuce and all to do. He is 
for fighting every body: upon my word you are 
wrong : you don't-behave genteelly in the affair. 


| Miſs HaxLow. 
Genteelly ! I like that notion prodigiouſly : an't 
J going to marry genteelly ? 


Mrs. HarLow. 


Well, follow your own inclinations. I won't in- 
termeddle any more, I promiſe you, I'll ſtep into 
the parlour, and fee what they are about. [ Exit. 


Miſs 


\ 
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Miſs HARTow. 


As you pleaſe, Ma'am. I fee plainly the ill-natured 
thing can't bear my ſucceſs. here come 
Mr. Clerimont. | 


Euter Mr. CLtenmonT, 


Miſs HaxLow. 
You are earlier than I expected, Sir. 


CLERIMONT. 


I have flown, Madam, upon the wings of love. 

1 have feen my uncle: he will be here within this 

half hour. Every thing ſucceeds to my wiſhes, I 
hope there is no 3 here ſince I ſaw you. 


Miſs HarLow. 
Nothing of moment, Sir. 


CLERIMONT. 
You alarm me: Mr. Hatlow has not changed 


| His mind, I hope. 
\ Miſs H arLow. 
No, he continues in the ſame opinion. 


CLERIMONT. 


And your ſiſter---I tremble with doubt and "IPL 
ſhe does not ſurely recede from the os greed ſhe 
flattered me with, 


Miſs HaxLow. 
Why there, * much. She ſeems 
to- 
Cus- 
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| * CLErIMONT. 
How ! 


Miſs HazxLow. 
She---I don't know what to make of her. 


CLERIMONT. 
I am on the rack: in pity, do not torture me. 


Miſs HARLOw. 


How tremblingly ſolicitous he is---Oh! I have 
made a ſure conqueſt. (4/idz)---Why, ſhe, Sir--- 


' CreamMonT. 
Jam all attention, Madam. (diſconcerted) 


Mis HaRLOw. 
She does not ſeem entirely to approve. 


CLERIMONT. 
You kill me with deſpair. 


Miſs HarLow. 


Oh! he is deeply ſmitten. (ide) She thinks 
another match would ſuit better. 


. CLERIMONT. 
Another match! 


Miſs HARLow. 


Yes, another ; an India captain, who has made his 
propoſals; but I ſhall take care to ſee him diſ- 
lied. 


Vol. II. e | CLz- 


194 THE OLD MAID, 


CLERIMONT. 
Will you ? 


_- Miſs HarLow. 


I promiſe you I will. Though he runs much in 
my ſiſter's head, and ſhe has taken great pains to 
bring the family over to her opinion. 


CLERIMONT. 


How cruel ! I could not have expected that from 
her. But has ſhe fixed her heart. upon a match 
with this other gentleman ? | 


Miſs HarLow. 


Why, truly I think ſhe has: but my will in this 
affair ought, and ſhall be conſulted. 


CLERIMONT. 


It is highly proper, Madam. Your long acquaint- 
ance with the world--- 


Mrs. HarLow. 


Long acquaintance, Sir! I have a few years expe- 
rience only. 


CLERIMONT. 


That is, your good ſenſe, ma'am---Oh ! confound 
my tongue ! how that ſlipt from me, (de) Vour 
good ſenſe,---your early or ſenſe,---and---and--- 
inclination ſhould be conſulted. 


Mrs. HarLow. 


And they ſhall, Sir. Hark! I hear her coming. 


I'll leave you this opportunity to ſpeak to her once 
| more, 


2 »% 
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more, and try to win her over by perſuaſion. It will 
make things eaſy if you can. I am gone, Sir. 


[ Curſſies affeftedly and Exit. 


CkxRIMONr. 


The happineſs of my life will be owing to you, 
Madam. The woman 1s really better-natured than 
I thought. She comes, the lovely tyrant comes. 


Enter Mrs. HarLow. 


CLERIMONT. 
She triumphs in __ cruelty, and I am ruined. 


(Aide) 


Mrs. HARLOW. 
| \ You ſeem uneaſy, Sir. I hope'no misfortune--- 


CLERIMONT. 


The ſevereſt * !---you have broke "ON 
heart. 


Mrs. HarLow. 
I break your heart, Sir ? 


_ CLERIMONT. 
Les, cruel fair, you---you have undone me. 


Mrs. HarLow. 
How can that be, Sir ? 


CLERIMONT. 


| And you ſcem unconſcious of the miſchief you 
have made, | 


Le Mrs. 
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Mrs. HarLow 
Pray unriddle. 


*  CLERIMONT. 
Your ſiſter has told me all. 


Mrs. HazrLow. 
Ha! ha! what has ſhe told you, Sir? 


CLERIMONT. 
It may be ſport to you, but to me tis death. 


Mrs. HarLow. 
What is death ? 


CLERIMONT. 


The gentleman from India, Madam ----I have 
heard it all---you can give him a. preference ; you 
can blaſt my hopes, my fond delighted hopes, —_ 
you yourſelf had cheriſhed. ; 


Mrs. HarxLow. 
The gentleman is a very good ſort of a man. 


CLERIMONT. 


She loves him, I ſee---(a/ide )---Madam, I per- 
ceive my doom is fixed, and fixed by you. 


Mrs. HarLow. 


How have I fixed your doom ?---If I ſpeak fa- 
vourably of Captain Cape, it is no more than he 
deſerves. 


GE 
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CLERIMONT. 


Diſtraction! I cannot bear this C aſide) 


Mrs. HarLow. 


believe there is nobody that knows the gentle- 
man, but will give him his due praiſe. | 


CLERIMONT. 
Love! love! love! (afide) 


Mrs. HarLow. 
And beſides, his claim is in fact prior to yours. 


CLERIMONT. 


And muſt love be governed, like the buſineſs of 
mechanics, by thy laws of tyrant cuſtom ? Can you 
think ſo, Madam? 


Mrs. HaRLOow. 
Why, Sir, you know I am not in love. 


CLERIMONT. 
Confuſion !---No, Madam, I ſee you are not. 


Mrs. HARLOw. 


And really, Sir, reafonably ſpeaking, my ſiſter is 
for treating Capt. Cape very ill. He has been danc- 
ing attendance here theſe three years. 


CLERIMGNT. 


Yet that you knew, when you were pleaſed to fan 
the riſing flame that nad 
my heart, | 


beauty had kindled in 


Mrs. 
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| Mrs. HarLow. 
Matchleſs beauty !----ha ! ha !----I cannot but 


laugh at that. (aſide) 
| cim 


Laugh, Madam, if you will at the pangs you 
yourſelf occaſion : yes, triumph, if you will: I am 
reſigned to my fate, ſince you will have it ſo. 


Mrs. HarLow. 


L have it ſo !---you ſeem to frighten yourſelf with- 
out cauſe. If I ſpeak favourably of any body elſe» 
what then? I am not to marry him, you know. 


CLERIMONT. 
An't you? | 


Mrs. HarLow. 
T !---No, truly; thank Heaven! 


CLERIMONT, 
She revives me. (afide) 


| Mrs. HarLow. 
That muſt be as my ſiſter pleaſes. 


CLERIMONT. 
Muſt it ? 
Mrs. HARLOw. 
Muſt it! To be ſure it muſt, 
| CLERIMONT. 
And may I hope ſome intereſt in your heart ? 
8 Mrs. % 


Mrs. — 


CLERIMON T. 


While it is divided, while another has poſſeſſion of 
but part of it 


Mrs. HarxLow. 
I don't underſtand him! Why, it has been 
given away long ago. 


CLERIMONT. 


I pray you do not tyrannize me thus with alter- 
nate doubts and fears. If you will * bleſs me with 


the leaſt kind return — 


Mrs. HarLow. 
Kind return ! what, would you have me fall in 


love with you? ? 


CLERIMONT. 
It will be generous to him who adores you. 


Mrs. HarLow. 
Adore me! | 


CLERIMONT. 
Even to idolatry. 


Mrs. HarLow. 


What can he mean? I thought my ſiſter was the 
object of your adoration. 


CLERIMONT. 


| Your alter, Ma'am! 1 ſhall ever reſpect her as 
| ny 


i 
q 

i 

| 

1. 
F 
; 

; 

\ 


_ tunity of ſpeaking to me? 
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my friend on this occaſion, but love---no--no---ſhe 
is no object for that. | 

a Mrs. Harrow. 

No! 


CLERIMONT. 
She may have been handſome in her time, but 


that has been all over long ago. 


Mrs. HaRLOw. 


Well! this is Ay wiſh ſhe heard him 
now, with her new-fangled airs. (aſide) But let 
me underſtand you, Sir: adore me? 


CLERIMONT. 
You !---you! and only you ! by this fair hand--- 
(kiſſes it) 
Mrs. HarLow. 


Hold, hold. This is going too far. But pray, 
Sir, have you really conceived a paſſion for me? 


CLERIMONT. 
You know I have; a paſſion of the tendereſt 


nature. 


Mrs. Haztow. 
And was that your drift in coming hither ? 


CLxRIMO Vr. 
What elſe could induce me? 


| Mrs. HarzLow. 
And introduced yourſelf here to have an oppor- 


CLt- 
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CLERIMONT. 
My angel ! don't torment me thus. 


Mrs. HazLow. 


Angel! and what do you ſuppoſe Mr. Hane 
will ſay to this? 


CLERIMONT. 


Oh! Ma'am---he ! he approves my paſſion. 


Mrs. HARDOw. 
Does he really ? 1 muſt ſpeak to him about that. 


CLERIMONT. 


' Do fo, Ma'am, you will find me a man of more 
honour than to deceive you. 


Miſs HarLow. 


Well! it will be whimſical enough if * does! 
And my fiſter too, this will be a charming diſcovery 
for her. (afide)---Ha ! ha! well! really, Sir, this 
is mighty odd. PII ſpeak to Mr. Harlow about this 
matter, and r ſhall know his anſwer. (going.) 


CLeRIMONT. 


And may I then flatter rem 4 


Mrs. Haztow. 
Oh! to be ſure: ſuch an honourable project 1 In 
1 to him this moment; and then, ſiſter, I ſhall 
e ſuch a piece of work for you. Exit. 


CLERIMONT. 


| Very well, Ma'am, ſee Mr. Harlow : he will con- 
firm it all. While there is life there is hope. To loſe 
Vol. II. D d. that 
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that matchleſs beauty, were the worſt miſery in the 
power of fortune to heap upon me. 


Rur Miſs HarLow. 


'Mikk HarLow. 


I beg pardon for leaving you all this time---Well, 
Sir, what ſays my ſiſter b 


Fee 


She has given me ſome climmering bs 


Miſs ante. | 


| "Moll be WT about dl it ſhall be as I 
_ 


' CixmmonT. | 


But with her own free conſent-it would be better: : 
however, to you I am bound by every . and 1 | 
let de a N kiſſes ber band. A 


| Miſs Harrow. Fe 

He melia e is a very paſſionate lover. He i is 
ready to eat my hand up with kiſſes. I wiſh my fiſ- 
ter ſaw this. (4/ide.) Huſh ! I hear Captain Cape's 
voice. The hideous Sea · monſter! he is coming this 
way. I would not ſee him again for the world. I'll 

withdraw for a moment, Sir. You'll excuſe me: 
(kifſes ber band and curifies very low) your moſt obe- 
dient —On he 1: is a charming man. 
| Lg and Exit, 


AS, Site Cas; Cher i & £3 


CLERIMONT, 
At your ſervice, Sir. 


Capt. Capx. 
Then, draw this moment. 


| CLERIMONT: 
Draw, Sir! for what? 
Capt. Cars, 
No evaſion, Sir. 
| CLERIMONT, 
Explain the cauſe. | 


Capt. Carr. 


— 


The cauſe is too plain: your making love to chic 
lady, who went out there this moment. 


CLERIMONT. 
That lady! not I upon my honour, 


Capt. Capes, 
No ſhuffling, Sir, draw. 


CLERIMONT, 


Sir, 


Sir, I can repel an Injury like this : but your 
quarrel is groundleſs. And, Sir, if ever I made 
love to that lady, I will _—_— boſom -naked to 


your ſword. That lady 
pretenſion to her. 
Capt. cu. 5 
You reſign her? 
8 D d 2 
f 


9 


CLERIMONT, 
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CrrekimonT. 
Entirely. 
3 Capt. Carr. 
Then I am pacified. (puts wp bis fword.) 


CLERIMONT. 


Upon my word, . I never ſo much as thought 
of the lady. 


Enter Mr. . 


Mr. Sl 


2 Sir, fine _ you have been carrying on 
re 


CrkRMoNr. | 


Sir ! 
Ke Mr. '” 4 ren Fa 
You have been attempting my wife, I find. 
CLERIMONT. 


Upon my word, Mr. Harlow--- 


Mr. Hazxzow. | 
You have behaved i in a very baſe manner, and I 


- inſiſt * ſatisfaction. (draws bis ſword) 


Cranmednt, 


This is the ſtrangeſt accident! I aſſure you, Sir, 
---only give me leave, . 


Mr, 


Ae O M E DU ay 
Mr. HaxLow. | 


Capt. Carx. n 


Nay, Mr. Harlow. This is neither time or place: 
and beſides, hear the gentleman; I have been over- 
haſty, and he has ſatisfied me: only hear him. 


Mr. HART Ow. 


Sir, 1 will believe my own wife. Come on, Sir. 


CLEzrIMONT. 


Without cauſe I cannot : I have no quarrel, Sir. 
You may believe me, Mr. Harlow, when I aſſure 
you, that I came into this houſe upon honourable 

rinciples : induced, Sir, by my regard for Miſs 


Capt. Cars, 
For Miſs Harlow !---wounds ! draw this moment. 


CLERIMONT. 


Again ! this is downright madneſs : two upon me 
at once ! you will murder me between you. 


Mr. Hartow. 


There is one too many upon him ' ſure enough: 
and ſo, captain, put up your ſword. 


Capt. Capx. 
Reſign your pretenſions to Miſs Harlow. 


CLERIMONT. 


4 


i 
4 
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. CLartonT. 
| Reſign Miſs Harlpw !---not for the univerſe: in 
her cauſe, I can be as ready wy bravo of ye all. 


FI We (crews bis fevord.) 
e ee . Hunrow. jv | i 
For heaven s fake, Captain + marlerate you 
anger ; this is neither time nor p I have 
too raſh myſelf : I beg we will be _ (He puts 
* 8 eath your e 
| Cunniconr, 
I obey, Sir. 
X. Hantow, 


- 
os 


Captain Cape, how can you? you promiſed me 
your would let things 2 Hy iter 
will marry the gentleman, how is he to I 4 


Capt. Carr. 


Well. argued, Sir: I have done me is a worth- 
leſs woman, that's all. 


TR | CLzR1MONT. | 
A worthleſs woman, Sir! 


Capt. Carex, 


Ay ! worthleſs. 
Crx MONT. et, 
Damnation !---Draw, Sir! 
. Mr. Harrow. 


N ay, now, Mr. Clerimont, you ate too warm; 
d and 


X COM ED —- 207 


and there's a gentleman n is your uncle, 
1 lo 4 > | 


3 N ee a 
It is, or" hs comes euren. er 


lt t; 


, «at ti 


Euter Mr. Hawa. 


Mr. HazLow. (Sade) 


| Tl wave all diſputes now, that I oY conclude 
my liſter's marriage. * A | 


— 


. HzARTWELL. 2 

My 8 e me, Sir. of Sub 
you have done him, and I am come'to ratify the | 

_ treaty by my conſent, pe” 


Mr. Hax LOW, 


- I thought erde to have. the advice of Mr. . 
Clerimont s Friends, as he is very young, and my 
ſiſter not very handſome. 


= 
—— — — — — 


She is an angel, Sir. 


HARTwELL. * 
Patience, Charles, patience. My nephew s eſtate 
will provide for his eldeſt born, and upon the 


younger branches of his marriage, I mean to ſettle 
my fortran? 


—— — 


Mr. HarLow. 
Generoully ſpoken, Sir, and after that declaration, 


there is no occaſton for delay. Who waits there ? 
---tell the ladies * are wanted. 


— 


» 
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| 
A 
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Haan rwilk. | 

I have ever loved my nephew, and. ſince 3 cells 
me he has made a good choice, „ 
ſee him happy. | 


Capt. Cars. 


But, Sir, let me tell you, 'that _ nephew has 
uſed me baſely, and 


Mr. Hanzow: 


po! | Captain Cape, now you are wrong again: 
every thing was ſettled pens us in the other room: 
2 yourſelf ; I beg you will---Oh ! here come 


Enter Mrs. HaxLow and Miſs HarLow. 


Miſs HAkLOw. | 
© Now, "ſiſter, you ſhall ſee that E have completed 
my conqueſt. | 


| CueniMont. 
At length, I am happy indeed! oe 


charming bride ! thus let me ſnatch — to my 
| = and thus, and (us Mrs. Harlow, 0 


| Mr. Haxiow. | 
Death and diſtraction! before my "ia 
(puſhing bim away) 


Cuxkmtomr. 


| Priches indulge my tranſport: my lf, my an- 


gel! 


Mr. 


provoke me too far. 


| 
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Mr. HakLow. 
I deſire you will deſiſt, Sir: theſe liberties may 


CLERIMONT, | 
Nay, nay, prithee be quiet: my Eo charm- 
ing wife ! 
Mr. HARLOw. 


That lady is not your wife. 


CLERIMONT. 


How my wife, not my wife !---extaſy aol bliſs ! 
Mr. HARLOW. 


Come, come, Sir, this is too much: I deſire - 


CLenMonT. 
Ha ha! you are very pleaſant, Sir. 
Mr. Halo. 
This is downri "ane madneſs, but it ſhall not-ex- 
cuſe you : that 1 y is my wife. | 
ciner: 
Sir! | 


Mr. Hazow. | b 
1 fay, Sir, that lady i is my wife. | 


Capt. Cavs. 
Ha! ha! I ſee through this: it is a comedy of 
errors, I believe. (ings ) 


HEARTWELL. 
What does all this mean? 
G CLERIMONT. 


Tour wife, Sir! 
Vol. II. E e Mr. 
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Mr. HaxLow. 


Yes, my wife: and there is my ſiſter, I. you I 
pleaſe tot take Er. : 


- _ - "| 
Fr: 119 | Erunimonr. 
Sir! 
7 Mr. Harrow... | 

Sir, this is the lady whom "—_ have defired in 
marriage. 


r 


Who I, Sir? I beg your pardon: that lady I took 
to be your wife (pointing to Mi Harlow.)---and that 
lady (pointing to Mrs. Harlow.) I took to be 4 ſiſ· 


ter. 


FM! Cars and Mrs. HaRLow. 53 
Ha! ha ! ha !--- 


Miſs Harrow. 


How! how is this? have I been made 51 of 
all this time? furies ! torture! madneſss 


Capt. Capr. Bets 
Ha! ha!---my lady fair is taken in, I think. 


; Mrs. Hates, TY 
Siſter the men don't ſee with my. eyes—ha! bal 


5 Capt. Caps. . | 
Ha! ha! a EE wig hari 


: b 


eG JET DE as: 
| 85 | 
Mrs. Harrow.” 


"This is a complete conqueſt my Giſter bas made. | 


Miſs HarLow. 


I can't bear this---Sir; I deſire I may not be made 
a jeſt of----did not you folicit me? importune. 
2 | 


CLERIMONT. 


For your intereſt in that lady, n I took for 
Miſs Harlow. I beg your pardon if I am miſtaken : 
I hope there it no harm done. 


Miſs Harrow. | 


| 1 Sir, but there is harm done. I am made 
ſport of; expoſed to deriſion- Oh! I cannot bear 
_ this---I cannot bear it---(cries ) | 


Mrs. HarLow. 


Don't cry, ſiſter: ſome faces preſerve their bloom 
longer than others you know-—ha! ha! 


Capt. Cavs. 
Loll toll loll--- | 
HearTWELL. 


This is all a riddle to me: is that 1. your 
wife, Sir? | 


Mr. HarLow. 
She is, Sir. 


| ; HEARTWELL. | 
And pray niphers 5 you took that lady for Mr. - 


Ee $ * — ? 
3 Cuz- 
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CLERIMONT. 


I did, Sir. I beg pardon for the trouble I haye 
given---I am in ſuch confuſion, I can hardly 


— . 

Well, well! the thing is cleared up, and you have 
been proceeding upon a miſtake. But you ſhould 
have known what ground you went upon---ha ! ha! 
I can't help laughing neither. | 


| Mr. HarLow. 
Why faith, nor I---ha ! ha! 


| CLERIMONT. | 
Since matters have turned out ſo unexpectedly, I 
beg pardon for my miſtake, and Sir, I take my 
leave---(going) | | 55 


Miſs HARLIO W. | 
And will you treat me in this manner, Sir? Will 


you draw me into fuch a ſcrape, and not--- 
« 1 
” 7 \ 


CLERIMONT. 


Madam, that gentleman would cut m throat: 
his claim is prior to mine; and I dare ſay, he will be 
very glad to be reconciled. 


Miſs HarLow. 


You are a baſe man then, and I reje& you. Cap- 
tain Cape I fee my error, and I reſign. myſelf to 


you, 


| Capt. Cape. 
No, Madam, I beg to be excuſed. I have been 
a dangler too long. I ought to have been a briſker 
lover. I ſhall endeavour to ſurvive it, Madam; I 


- won't 


\ 4 
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won't do myſelf a miſchief: IJ have my anſwer, and 
I am off, Madam. Loll toll loll--- | Y 


Mrs. Harrow. 55 
Ha! ha! I told you this my dear ſiſter. 


CLERIMOo wr. 


Madam, I dare ſay the gentleman will think bet- 
ter of it. Mr. Harlow, I am ſorry for all this eonfu- 
ſion, and I beg paroah of the whole company for 
my miſtake. Harlow, I with you all happi- 
neſs, Ma'am---Angelic creature] what a misfortune 
to loſe her | [ Bows and Exit. 


Capt. Carz. 


And I will follow his example---Miſs Harlow I 
wiſh you all happineſs. Angelic creature! what a 
misfortune to loſe her- Upon my ſoul I think you 
a moſt admirable jilt, and ſo now you may go, and 
bewail your virginity in the mountains---loll toll 
loll--- | [ Exit. 


Miſs HARLOW. 


Oh! oh! I can't bear to be thus diſgraced. T'll 
go and hide myſelf from the world for ever. The 
men are all ſavages, barbarians, monſters, and I hate 
the whole ſex. 25 [ Exit. 


Mrs. HarxLow. 


: M dear ſiſter, with her beauty and her conqueſts, 
a! ha! | | 


Mr. HarLow. 
Ha! ha! whimſical and ridiculous ! 


HearT- 


— — = 
— . : 


— — —RAyYy * 


— = 2 1 
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And counts the cruel m 
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Sir, my 1 is young: I am a bo this 
ſcene of errors, and I der Few gelbe the whole 


to his ĩnexgeri Me, 7203 00) 51027 1 f 11 SIS 
Mr. t | 
L ceruialy ſhall, Sir. es with 8 
1 \ - 1 0 * 20 , 7 
Mrs. Halton” 


1 e my ſiſter ſufficiently, about * mat- 
ter, but vanity got the better of her, and leaves her 
naw a whimſical inſtance of folly and affectation. 


In vain the Fapep ode her mirror tries, 
ers of her ey YES ; 
For Ridicule, fly-peeping oer her heady! © 
Will point the roſes and the lillies dead; 
And while, fond ſou! 1 the weaves we chain 
She proves a ſutgeck af the come ſtray . en 
4 A 54 war 


wy 


